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anuary, 1890.
- We begin the New Year
L with determination to clear all
-~ #urplus stock in overy depart-
ment—cost and loss to us not
0 be considered—which means
.the greatest clearance sale of
dium to finest Dross Goods,
Sllks and Sultings ever offered in
part of the country. High-
novelties and otner ele-
nt Imported Goods to be sacri-

an’d.some. fine Imported Broad-
ofts — evening and staple
colors—very best and widest
* goods made. No matter what
. former ‘Si:ice—sz 60, €3, or
$3 50—all to go,
~ $1.90 yard.
- $1 50French Cords—F'ine,wide
: all colors, 456 to 48
inches wide,
: $1 yard. .

$1 25 and $1 50 Scoteh, Eng-
lish and French Chocks and Mix-
tures—choice combinations in

‘brown, blue, green and red
‘mixed—45 to 48 inches wide,

: 75¢ yard.
- Lot Plain Serges and Broadeloths,
staple colors, Pain and Hixed
Cloths in variety of colorings—
45, 48 and 50 inches wide, all
yoc yard. -
Greatest variety in Assorted
Fancy and Mixed Saltings—75¢,
85¢ and g1 values, all to go
Soc yard.
Write our Mail Order De.
: ent for samples. Quick
§§: will insure better chance
selection. These rare bar-
gains in choice Dress Goods
ell at sight—if you'd be
z,jnbng the fortunate—Send at
~ Unce. ;

STATIONERY, BOOKS, ETC.

- A
185 o e 0 e e 1BOS,

Blank Books.

We carry the largest stock and
assortment of Blank Books and
Memorandums In the Statoe and
sell ratall at wholesals prices. A
new line of Flat Opening Books.
You pay twice our price to have
the same book made to order.
Stop and axaming same. Office
‘supplies of all descriptions In
stock.

‘Wall Paper!

New for spring trade. Prices
the lowest. Samples Lincrusta
Walton-

-~ JOSEPH GRAVES' SON,

26 Twellth Street.
'.

2 FOR CHRISTMAS.
: THE 10|

NDON GRAPHIC,
NDON ILLUSTRAT P.[Ia NEWS,

JEWELRY,

Stop a Minute

w = | you wish,
Doan't bo afrald to look; won't cost
/ you one cent.

Dillon, Wheat & Hancher Co.

BEr-Wn Sell Dinmonda.

(NSURANCE,

REATI, BESTATH

- TITLE - INSURANGE.

Hyou putchase o maken lown on ran,
detato bave tha titia Insired by thy

* Wheeling Titlo and Trast Ca,

N, 1313 MARKET STREKT.
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e H. M. RUSSFLI. 1. F. BTIFEL,
Prwaldent Eaprainey
G AWL NGLETON,

THE INTELLIGENCER, ==

S5 ANDE FOUNTERNTIN STUEKT,

Has a Thoroughly Equipped Job
, Printing OMee.

“ BOOK AND COMMERCIAL PRINTING

3 A Speclaltv.

ONE DASH--HORSES.

BY STHPIEN CILANE,

Aunthor of “The Hiark [iders,'! i,
(Copyright, 185)
HBYNOPBIR

Richardson tind his Mexican servant
Jose, arrive, an evening fally, at a Mex.
lean hamiet, whore they put
smill inn, The saddies are b
and both lle down to sleep, They nre
awakened by the muale in an adjoining
room of o danee, and Richardson hears
two Mexleans quarreling as to hia rob-
bery uand possibly murder. One of
them, n fat round-faced fellow, enters
the room with a torch, followed by sev-
eral companiong. Finding Tichardson
on the alert, revolver In‘hand, they beat
his servant, hoping to provoke him to
an nitnok.  He remains ealm.  Just
then the vaolces of the girls are heard
calling the men to dance, nnd the Mexl-
cans grudoally withdraw.

PART IT.

As grim white sheets, the black and
sllver of eofling, all the panoply of death
affeet ug bieecause of that which they
hife, 10 this binnket, dangling before o
hole In an adobe wall, was 0 Richard-
sun a horrible emblem, and o horrible
thing In itself. In his present mood,
Itichardson  could not have been
brought to touch it with his finger,

The celebrating Mexleans, occasion-
ally howled In song.  The gultarist
played with speed and enthuslasm,

Richardson lopgel to run. Hut In
this mystle and threatening gloom, his
terror convinced him that n move on
his part wonld be a algnal for  the
pounce of death. Jose, crouching nb-
feetly, ocenslonally mumbled, Blowly
and ponderous as stars the minutes
went.

Suddenly Tichardson threilled and
started. His breath, for a moment, left
him. In sleep hin nerveless fingers had
allowed his revolver to fall and clang
upon the hard floar, He grasped (t up
hastily, and his glance swept approhien-
slvely over the room,

A chlll blue light of dawn was In the
place, Every outline wag slowly grow-
ing; detall wos following detall. The
dread blunket L] not move. The rlot-
ous company had gone or become sllent.

Richardson felt in his blood the effect
of thia cold duwn, The candor of break-
ing day brooght his nerve,  1le touched
Jose. “Come,” he sald, His servant
lifted his lined yellow foce, and eom-
prehended. Richardson buckled on his
spurs and strode up; Jose obedlently
Hfted the two great saddles, Tchand-
gon held two bridles and a blanket on
his left arm.  In his right hand he held
his revolver. They sneaked toward the
doar, -

The man who sald that spurs jingled
was Inrane. Spurs have o mellow clash
—clash—clash. Walking In spurs—
notably Mexicnn spurs—you remind
yourzelf vaguely of a telegraph line-
man.  Rlchardson was inexpregsibly
shocked when he eame to wali. He
sounded to himeelf ltke n palr of cym-

wls, He would have known of this if
he had reflected, but then he was escap-
ing, not reflecting. He made n gesture
af despalf, and from under the two sad-
dies Jose tried to make one of hopeleas
horror. Richardson stooped, and with
shaking fingers unfastencd the spurs
Taking them in his left hand, he pleked
up his revolver and they slunk tuwards
the door,

On the threshold, Richardson looked
back. In the corner, he saw, watching
him with large ¢yes, the Indlan man
and woman who had been hls hosts.
Throughout the night they had made
no slgn, and now they nelther spoke
nor moved. Yer Tichardson thought
he detected meek satlsfaction at his
departure.

The street was still and desertesd. In
the eastern sky there was o lemon-col-
ored patch,

Jose heal pleketed the horses at the
pide of the house, An the two men
came nround the corner Itlchardson's
animal set up n whinny of weleome,
The little horse had evidently heard
tham coming. He stood facing them,
ble cars cocked forward, his eyes bright
with welcome,

Richardson made a frantlc gesture,
but the horse In his happiness ot the ap-
pearance of his friends whinnled with
enthusiasm,

The Amerlean felt at the time that
he could have strangled his well-be-
loved steed,  Upon the threshold of
safety, he was belng betrayed by his
horse, hig friend. He felt the same
hate for the horse that he would have
feit for o dragon.  And yet, ns he

JOSE'™S MOANS AND CRIES AMDUNTED TO A
UNIVERSITY COURSE IN THEOLDGY,
glanced wildly about him, he could see
nothing stirring In the street, nor at

the doors of the tomb-like houses

Jose hoad his own saddie girth and
hoth bridies buckled fn o moment. Ho
eurled the pleket ropes with o fow
aweepd of hin arm, The fingers of Itich-
ardson, however, were shaking so that
he eould hardly buckle the glrth, Hig
hands were In Invisible mittens, s was
wondering, cileulating, hoplng about
hin horse. Ho know the Hitle animal's
willlngness and cournge under all elr-
cumstances up to this time, but then—
here It wan different,. Who could el
it gome wretehed Instance of equing
peravesity wan not about to develop,
Maybe the lttle fellow would not feel
like smoking over the plain at expross
ppeed this morning, and so he would reo-
bel nnd kick and be wicked. Maybo he
woull be without fee rent,
nnd run lstlensly, who have
h to hurry In the enididle know what
it is to e on o horse who does not u
et 1 the dramnatie situation, 1thl-
Inig n lame sheep (s blisa to it Richnrd-
non, fmbling furiously at the girth,
thought of these things,

Proavently he hod it fastened,  Hae
swun nto the slidle, nml as he did so
hin horse mnde oo md Jump forward.
The wypvirs 0F Juome tehed the Nanks
of his groat Waek nnl and slde by
slde the two horses raced Jdown the vil-
Inge streot. The Ameriean heard his
horse breathe o quivering sigh of ex-
cltement,

Thone four feet akimmesl.
nm Hght ns falry pufr balls, The housen
of the village gllded past In o moment,
and the grent, el wllent plaln npe-
ared e a pale 1 of mint nnd
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finnke of his charger.

Rlchurdson consulted the gloom In

the went for signs of & hard-riding
yolling  ecavaleade,  Huo dipew  that
wherens hin friends the enemy had not
nttacked Wim when he had sat atill and
with apparent calmness copfromisd
them, ihoy would certainly take furl-
ously after him now that he Juul run
from them—now that he had confesred
to them that he was the weaker,  Thelr
valor would grow ke wedds In the
apring, and upon digcovering his escape
they would rlde forth dountless wuar-
rlors, 4

Sometlmes he was sure he saw them.
gdomettmens he was sure he heard them.
Continually looking backward over his
shouliler, he studied the purple ex-
pansces where the nlght was marehing
awny. Jose rolled and shuddered In
his eaddle, persiatently disturbing the
strlde of the black horse, fretting and
worrying  him until the white form
flew, and the grent shoulders shone
like satin from the sweal.

At last, Richardson drew his horse
carefully down to n walk, Jose winhed
to rush Insanely on, but the American
spokte to him sternly,  As the two paced
forward slde by slde, Richardson’s 11t-
tla horse thrust over his soft nose and
Inquired Into the black's condition.

Rudiong with Jose was like riding with
n carsne, Hi face resembled a cast in
lead. Somotimus he swung forward
and almoat pitehed from hin seat. Rich-
ardson wan too frightened himsel to
do anything but hate this man for his

.
THE FAT MEXICAN FAIRLY GAOVELED ON MiS
* ORSE'S NECH.
fenr. I“In‘lr. he lasued A mandate
which nenrly caused Jose's cyes to
sllde out of his head and fall to the

ground like two sllver colnn,

“Itide behind me—about fifty paces”

“Renor—" stuttercd the servant.

“Go"” orled the Ameriean, furlously.
He glared at the other and Inald his hand
on his revalver.  Jose looked at hls
muater wildly, He made n plicous ges-
ture. Then slowly he fell back, watch-
Ing the hard face of the Ameriean for a
slgn of mercy,

Hichardson had resalved In his rage
that mt any rate he was golng to use
the eyes and ears of extreme fear to de-
tect the approach of danger; and so he
entablished his servant as a sort of an
outpost,

As they proceeded he wos obliged to
watch sharply to ses that the servant
did not elink forward and join him.
When Jose made beseeching clreles In
the alr with his arm he replied by men-
aelngly gripping his revolver,

Jose had n revolver, too; nevertheless
It was very clear in hig mind thut the
revolver was distinetively an Amerlean
weapon, He had been educnted in the
Rio Gramde country,

Rlchardson lost the trall once. He
was recnlled to It by the loud sobs of
his eervant.

Then at last Joxa came clattering for-
ward, gesticulating and walling. The
1ittle horse sprang to the shoulder of the
blnck. They were off.

Richardson, agaln looking bhackward,
could see a slanting Nare of dust on the
whitening pinin. He thought that he
could detect #mall moving Ngures in it

Jose's moans and criea amounted tiv
a univeraity course In theology, They
hroke continunlly from his quivering
1ips, His spurs were motors,  They
forfed the black horse over the plain in
great heallong leaps,

But under Richardson there was n
Httle inelgnificant rat-colored  beast
who was upparently running with al-
most ns much effort as It requires for o
Lirones statue to gtand stlll,. As o mat-
ter of truth, the ground seemed merely
something to be touched from time to
time with hoofs that wers as light an
Llown leaves, Occosfonally Richard-
roti 1ny back and pulled stoutly ot his
bridle to keep (rom abandoning his ser-
vant,

Jose horried at his horse's mouth,
fopped aronnd In his saddle and made
his two heels beat like flalls.  The biack
ran lke o horse in despalr,

Crimeon gerapes In the distance re-
sembled drops of blood on the great
eloth of plalo,

Hichardson began to dream of all pon-
sible ochanoes. Although auite a hu-
mane man he did not once think of his
rervant, Jose, bolng n Mexican, it was
natural that he should be killed in Mex-
leo; but for himaelf, a New Yorker—

He remembered all the tales of such
races for life, and he thought them all
badly written,

The gront black horse was becoming
Indifferent. The jnlis of Jose's spurs no
longer cauned him to bound forward in
wild leaps of pain. Jose had at last suc-
ceeded In teaching him that spurring
wan to be expected, speed or no speed,
and now he took the pain of it dully
and stolldly, ax an animal who finds
that doing his best gains him no resplte.
Jowe was turned Into a raving maniae,
He bellowsd and pereamed, working his
arms and heels like one In a fit. He
resembled o man on o sinking ship, who
appeals to the ship. Richardson, too,
erted madly to the biack horse,

The spirit of the horse responded to
these calls, nnd quivering and breath-
Ing heavily he made n great effort, a
sort of o Unal rush, not for himself ap-
parently, but bLecause he understood
that his 1ife's sucrifice, perhops, had
Levn Invoked by these two men who
eried to him in the univeraal tongue.
Richardeon had no sense of apprecla-
tion it thin Lime=he was too frightened
—hut often now he remembers o oers
wain bloek horse,

From the rear eould be heard n yell-
ing, and opce o shot wan fired—Iin the
alr, evidently. Richardson moaned os
he Iooked back. He kept his hand on
his revalver. HMe tried 1o dmngine the
brief tumult of his capture—the flurey
of dust from the hoofs of horses pulled
suddenly to thelr haunches, the xhrlll,
biting curpes of the men, the ring of
the shots, hin own lust eontortion. He
woniderad, too, If he eould not somehow
manage o pelt that fat Mexiean, just
to eure hisg abhominable vgotism,

It was Jogw, the torror-atricken, who
nt fart deooversd sty Bwddenly he
gave a howl of delight and astonished
hin horse into o new buest of spesd
They wore on a little ridge at the time,
arid the Ameriean at the top of IL saw
his servant gallop down the slope and
into the arme, so to gpeak, of a small
eolumn of hopremen In gray and siiver
clothen, In U m Jight of the early
mornig they w as vague as shnd-
ows, but Ichardson Kknew  them ot
once for a ditachment of rurales, that
erack cavalry ecorpn of the Mexiean
m the plaln 8o zeal-
selves Lhe law and

A}

Ay that I
h af e up
y, nnd the rowns of great sllver-
trimmed sombroros bohbed in surprise.

Rieharison pnw Joas throw himself
from his horse and begln to jabber at
the leader of the party, When he ar-
rived s fanind dhat Tin servant hrd nl-
rendy otntlned the enties situntion, sand
was then ongneed In deseribing him,
IMehardson, aa an Amerlean penor of
vanst wealth who waas the friend of al-
most  overy povernmental  potentate
within 200 mies, Thiv scemed to pro-
foundly impress the otlicer ., He howed
pravely to lehardnon and smilsd pig-
nifloantly at his mon, who unslung
thelr carblpes,

The little vidge hid the purapers from
view, but the rapld thud of thelr horses®
foet coulil be henrd, Occanlonally they
yelled nod salled to each other,

Then at lamt they swepl over the
hrow of the hill o witd mob of almout

discornod the pale-unifbrmed rurales,
they were salling down the slupo st
top-apeail,

It tobograns half way down a hill
ahould suddenty make up their minds
o Liurn nround and go back there would
Lo an cftect somewhat like that now
producs=d Ly the druaken horsemen
Tichardson saw the rurles  sercnely
swing thelr carbines forward, and, pe-
cullar-minded person that ho was, felt
his heart leap Into his tlroat at the
prospective volley, Dut the officer rode
forward nlone,

1t appeared that the man who owned
the best horse in this nstonlshed com-
pany was the fat Mexioan with the
anaky mustache, and, In eansequence,
this gentleman was quite a distance
in the van, He tried to pull up, wheel
his horne and scuttle back over the hill
nn some of his companions had done,
but the officer called to him In & volee
harah with rage.

“—1" howled the officer.  “Thin
sonor is my friend, the friend of my
friends, Do you ‘unra pulruun hlr.q:

These lines represent terrible names,
all different, used by the officer.

The fat Mexiean simply groveled on
his horse's baclk. Flis face was groeng
it could be seen that he expocted death,

The offfcer stormed with magnlflceat
Intensity: ! ="

Finally he sprang from his eaddle,
and, runnifg to the fat Mexican's side,
vellsd:  “CGo—" and kicked the horse
in the belly with all his might. The
anlmal gave a mighty leap into the air,
ani the fat:Mexican, with one wretched
glance at the contomplative rurales,
nimed hin steed for the top of the ridge.
Richardson ngain gulped i expectation
of n volley, for—It 1s sald—thla |s one of
the favorite methods of the rurales for
disposlag of objectlonable people. The
fat, green  AMexie alro  evidently
thought that he waz 1o be Killed while
on the run, from tho miserable look
nhe ciast st the troops. Nevertheleas,
he wan allowed to vanleh In a cloud of
yellow dost at the ride-top,

Joso was exoltant, deflant, and, ob,
bristling with coutrage, The Black horse
wan dreoplng sadly. his nose to the
groun(. Itichardson’s 1kttle anlmal,
with his cars bent forward, wa
at the horses of the rurals
intense study. Rlchardson longed for
spereh, but he could only hond forward
and pit the shinlng, sllken ehoulders,
The little horse turned his head and
looked buck gravely.

(THE .}

“An Engagement,” the first  story
written by Sir Robert Peel, son of the
Inte wpenker of the house of commons,
will begin next Monday,”

4 SLAVE FROM BOYHOOD

From the Red Wing, Minn., Republl-
can: I am now twenty-four years
old,” eald Edwin Swangon, of White
Roek, Goodhue county, 3Minn., to a Re-
publican reprosentative;, “and as you
van see 1 ain not very large of stature,
Witen T was eleven years old 1 beeame
afictrd with a slekness which hnflled
the skill and knowledge of the physie-
tan, I was not taken suddenly {ll, but
on the contrary 1 can hardly state the
exact time when it began, The first
symptoms were palns In my back and
restless nights.  The discase did not
trouble me much at firat, but K seemed
to have settled in my body to stay and
my bltter experience during the last
thirteen yenrs proved that to be the
case. 1 was of course o child and never
dreamed of the suffering In store for
me. 1 complained to my parents and
they concluded that In time 1 would
outgrow my tronble, but when they
heard me groaning during  my sleep
they bepame thoroughly ninrmed, Med-
jeal advlee was sought. but to no avall,
1 grew rapllly worse and was soon un-
able to move about nnd finally became
confined continually to my bed, The
best doctors that could be had were con-
sulted, but did nothing for me. 1 tried
varlous kinds of extenslvely advertised
patent medicines with but the same re-
it

*For twelve long years [ was thus a
sufferer {n constant agony without ré-
spite.  Abscesses formed on my body
in rapld sweccsrlon and the world In-
derd looked very dark to me. About
this time when all hope was gone and
nothing aremed left but to resign my-
solf to my most bitter fate my atien-
tion was enlled to Dr. Willlams' Pink
PHIA for Pale People. Like a drowning
man grasping at a straw, in sheer des-
peration I concluded 10 majke one mord
attempt—not to regnin my health (1
dare not hope so miuch) but 1€ possible
lot0 ease my pain.

*1 bought a box of the pills and they
seemed to do me good. 1 falt encour-
aged and continued thelr use.  After
taking six boxes T was up and able to
walk around the house, 1 have not felt
ro well for thirteen years as during the
past ¥ear. Only one year have 1 taken
D, Willlams' Pink Plils and 1 am able
now to do chorex and sitend &o light
dutles,

“Do you hesitate to 10t yon publish
what T have sald? No, Why should 17
It Is the troth and I am only too glnd
to let other sufterera know my experi-
ence. It may help those whose cup of
misery s as full to-day s mine was in
the past."

Dr. Willlams® Pink Pilis contaln, In a
condensed form, all the clements necrs-
sary to give new life and richnoss to the
blond and restors  shottered nerves,
They are nlso a specific for troubles
peciline to femnles, puch as guppresss
fong, {rregularities and all forms of
weakness.  They bulld up the bloody
and restore the glow of hoalth to pale
nnd sallow cheeks. In men they offect
n radical cure in all cams aclsing
from mental worry, overwork or ex-
ceases of whatever nature. Pink Pills
are #old In boxes (never |n loose bulk)
at 50 cents a box or alx boxes for §2 50,
anid may be had of all druegists, or di-
rect by mall from Dr. Williams' Medl-
eine Company. Schenectady, N. Y.
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THEME are some people who are
never posltive in anything, It Is nl-
wayn, 1 don't know,” or “I guess so,"
There In a world of such people, and it
{n refreshing somotimes (o hear a per-
son epeak a8 one having convictions,
ke Mr. Clharles F. 8nyder, of Bangor,
a., who wrote: T ean heartily rocom-
mend Simmons Liver Regulator to all
who are troubled with Dyspepsia or
Liver Complaint.

1t Costs Little and Does Much,

Remark when you attend a play or
eoneert how many people disturb the
performance by coughing. One man be-
gins and the cough seeme to be contn-
glous  The Interruption In a greal nul-
annee, and there s no need of it, for
anyone moy cure o cough with the
FPineoln Dalsam, which costs twenty-
five conts, It soothes the Inflammation
fn the throat and loosons tho muous
which ologa the nir patssages. A fow
doses of Biy's Pineola Balsam stop a
cough und heal nonore throat. T
———

A lonsehold Treasnre,

D. W. Tuller, of Canajoharle, N. Y.,
gave that he always keops Dr. King's
Noew Direovery in the houpe, and his
family has always found the very beat
resulin follow It use; that he wonld not
Lo without 1, IF procuratle, O,
Diykeran, droggint, Catallill, N, Y, sayn
that D, King's New Discovery s un-
Aonbtedly the best eough remedy; thot
he has veed Jt in his family for elght
yoears, and thot it hos nover falied to do
all that In elalmed for It Why not try
a remedy so long tried and tested? Trinl
bottles free ot Logan Drag Col's drog
wtore. Hegular elze, He and $1, 3
Sl

Tleadache cured In 35 minuion by
Miles' ain Plils.  “One cent o doss,**
drugiints,
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Lightning Hot Drops—

What a Funnr Namol

Very True, but it Kilis All Pain.
Sold Everywhore, Every ﬂ#—
Without Roliof, Thoro is NoAPar!

ftly drunken horgomen, When they

FUR CAPES-GEO,

UR - CAP
FUR CAPES!

MARKED DOWN THIS MORNING TO

Half Price

R, TAYLOE. *
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Geo. R. Taylor.

We mean just wh
marked down to efuetly

-+ HELF PRICE -

All our Fur Capes and placed them on sale
with regular prices on each garment which

we propose to cut

Right in the Middle!

EVERY TIME WE SELL A GARMENT.

we say, that we have

We have thefollowing kinds, vgg

ASTRACHAN,
MONKEY, |
WOOL SEAL, :
ELECTRIC SEAL and

" BLACK RUSSIAN MARTEN,

with and without Marten collars.
(Capes we offer are all this season’s purchase
and consequently right in style, quality and

PRICE.

lengths, and

ALL AT HALF

The

Y

GEO. R. TAYLOR..

—
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FURNITURE, ETC,—WHITE,

HANDLEY & FOSTER.

SonLD ON—

\URNITURE,

v

- CARPEYS

i

EASY PAYMENTS.

STOVES, Eic, |

96 T0 50 PER GENT SAYED ON ATE G00Ds AT

WHITE, HANDLEY & FOSTER'S,

THE + HOUSE + FURNKISHERS,
0045, 2047, 0249 Market Street, West Side Lower Market

UNDERTAKING AND EMBALMING.
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uuHEs g:*:, Cmnips, Dlarhea, Flux,

era Morbus, Nauscs, Changen of Water, etc.
Cuts, Burna, Drilacs, Beratchen,
Titen of Aulrnals, Scrpents, Bugs, ete.
Bud Colds, La Srippe, Influenzs,
Croup, Sore Throat, cte.

SMELLS COOD, TASTES GOOD,
S0LD EYERYWHERE AT 25¢ ANp 50 Pen Sorrie. No Reirer, No Par.

HERB MEDICINE CO. [Varmurely of Weston, W, Val)
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B Drugelvi suoeeanr to Malal

. EVERY WOMAN

Bometirmes nooldna relisble, manth's, resnlating medileine,
1f you want the best, fel

Dr. Peal’s Pennyroyal Pills
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